and visited the office of Maria Kondratyevna
on some trifling business. She had a huge
office, crammed with furniture made of seme
special sort of wood. In the middle of the office
was Maria Kondratyevna's desk. She was
extremely popular: round her desk there was
invariably a crowd of typical Department-
of-Education people, with one of whom she
would be talking, while another butted in
on the conversation and a third simply lis-
tened ;others would be using the telephone, writ-
ing at one side of Lhc desk, reading; somebody's
hand would be pushing a paper for signature
towards her, and, in addition to all these
busy ones, there \vould be a whole lot of
people just standing about and talking. The
room was always full of chatter, smoke, and
litter.

Kalina Ivanovich and I were sitting on a
sofa discussing business of our own. Suddenly
a thin, violently agitated woman burst into
the office, and started pouring out a stream
of words into our ears. With the utmost diffi-
culty we made out that it was something to
do with a kindergarten, in which there were
plenty of children, and a very good method,
but no furniture. It was, apparently, not the
first time that the Avoman was here, for she
expressed herself with great energy, and dis-
played riot the slightest respect for the depart-
ment.
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